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Herman's green thumb 
grows a clinging vine that 
has people climbing 
the walls! 





THE MUNSTERS 



Lily and Herman, the ideal couple 
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THAT AFTERNOON. 
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PNOOEV/ WHO 
WANTS TO Sit 
THROUGH 
BOTAhVf ■ 



WE'VE GOT NO 

choice/ rrs om 

THE CURRICULUM/ 




WELL, fAAi&E W VEAH/ 70U C4N B£T 



TO CATCH UPON 
OUR SLSEPf 



AW BOTAUy INSTRUCTOR 
JU&fMAS TO 86 PULL/ 



YOU'LL FINP 
PtGGtNG HOLES 
A LOT OF FUN ' 
I'VE BEEN PO/N6 
It FOR SB ARB/ 
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r I KNOW SOMETHfMS 

about boxes f been 

JM FEW MYSELF/ 



GRANDPA.' JUST 
IN TIME 70 HELP 
MB OUT/ 




WHATS 
GOING ON 
HERE * 
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just showinstheTW 
kips how to po 4 

LITTLE PLANTING/ 




i eutas He means 

LIKE * WINPOW SOX/ 




A drilling jhofA fk 
collector o-f 

THE VIAL OF EVIL 
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The howling winds drowned out the bay- 
ing of the ravenous wolves, On the stark 
countryside the full moon cast an eerie 
light Two wary villagers, abroad in the 
mysterious night shivered as they passed 
the gloomy, forbidding walls of Horvacs 
Castle, All the villagers feared the Castle 
and its infamous occupant, Baron Vurm- 
stessa. For the sinister Baron practiced the 
black sciences and he was known to be 
mad, quite mad. Had the two frightened 
men known what the Baron was up to this 
night, they would have quickened their 
pace and hastened to depart this evil 
place. 

At this very instant, the mad scientist 
was raising to his lips a vial of a steaming, 
glowing green liquid. As he swallowed, his 
eyes glazed over and his hands clutched 
his throat, dropping the vial which shot- 
tered violently on the floor. With a start, 
his wife Daphne looked up from her ouija 
board to lee the Boron doubled over in 



pain, his face contorted in agony. 

"Heartburn again, dear? 11 she asked. 
M l warned you not to eat those pickled 
dragon claws!" 

The Baron's mouth twisted In a sardonic 
smile. "No, my little zombie," he shud- 
dered, ll | just tested my new secret formula 
for doubling the hairs on my head. It works! 
I can feel its power surging through my 
veinsl I can sense its forbidden energy 
growing within me!" 

"It's beginning to grow outside, dear." 

"I knew it! I knew it! More hair sprout- 
ing, eh? Ha ha ha ha ha hah!" And his 
maniacal laughter echoed against the cold 
stones of the Castle, 

"No/ 1 Daphne replied, "perhaps you'd 
better look in the mirror!" 

The mad scientist raced across the room 
to stare in a looking glass. "Incredible! I've 
grown a second head! This is my greatest 
triumph! It's, the most significant scientific 
breakthrough since the invention of the 
charcoal filter!" 

"You Ve got something there!" said the 
mad Baron's new head, "With two heads 
we can think up twice as many inventions. 
Do you realize what this means?" 

"Yes," Daphne replied, "another mouth 
to feed!" 

"Calm yourself, my little vampire, I — er 
— we won't neglect you. We'll give you 
some potion. Then you can have two heads, 
too. Just think, Daphne, we'd have a four- 
some for bridge whenever we liked. And 
we can have our own barbershop quartet!" 

Daphne thought quickly. "Very clever, 
my dear, but remember, you'd have to 
shave two faces instead of one and brush 
two sets of teeth after every meal. And 
when you pass a lady on the street, you'd 
have to tip two hats. And speaking of tips, 
you'll have to tip the hat check girl twice. 
And that's not all! Two income tax returns!" 

"Enough! Enough!" shrieked the mad 
Baron, now madder than ever. "Give me — 
er — us the antidote, quick!" 

If the two frightened villagers had had 
the courage to look up at gloomy Horvacs 
Cosfle, they would have noticed a thin wisp 
of smoke coming from the north chimney. 
It was the mad Bdron Vurmstessa burning 
his secret formula* 





«I C4M f T 
BBBM TO SCARE ANY 
BOPY W/TM MY SPOOKY 
LAUGH., . OUTQGQM THAT 16/ 



POH'T CHU6T ^ 

THERE, PUMP-B&Xf HELP ME FICK UP 

GROCERIES 
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>1 MfP6£ 7 ™ 
6H0ST/ 




RUNI RUN/ 

ITS A GHOST/ 

V — v 




RAINING/ 




LOOK/ PER WHOLE 
THfNK VA6 A HOAX/ 



WOLFGANG ! I701P 
YOU TO SCNT/H MfT 
PE R HOMEWORK/ 
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THEffAJNtflXEP 
WITH THE FLOUR 
IT TUKNEP TO 
PASTE/ 
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ONCE i&FOANf AQAIfi. 
see WHAT 1 MB AH ' 
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YOU HBBP REINFORCE 
M£NTS, PBRHAPB 
IF YOU ... CALL OUT 
THE MfiiRlNSB/ 



ME. 

PLEASE! TO RATHER 
90 IT tAYBELFf 
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ieAWf THf© 10 MORE 
UKB IT/ COr# EH? 




: YOU THJMK JT MIX iCWGHS 9 MAt ttAt 
I SNOlV EVERY NIGHT (N JUlYf §| HEfWtfWjYOtf 




